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a wish that the Working Committee of the Congress
should be held at Swaraj Bhawan as most of the
members were already present. His last words were
"Decide India's fate in Swaraj Bhawan; decide it
in my presence and let me be a party to the final
honourable settlement of the fate of my mother-
land. Let me die, if die I must, in the lap of a free
India. Let me sleep my last sleep not in a subject
country, but in a free one."

As father grew worse the doctors thought it
advisable to take him to Lucknow for deep X-Ray
treatment, but father did not wish to go. He knew
better than the doctors that his time had come and
he wanted to die in Anand Bhawan, the house he
had built with such pride and had loved so much.
But the doctors insisted and Gandhiji agreed with
them. Too weak to protest, father was taken to
Lucknow by car on the 4th February 1931. Inspite
of the long journey he seemed to be a little better
the next day but by the evening he was definitely
worse. He could not breathe and was being given
oxygen. He was still conscious of everything
around him. Towards five o'clock in the evening
Dr. Bidhan Roy who with Dr. Ansari, Dr. Jivraj
Mehta and other doctors was attending on father,
called me into father's room and asked me to sit
behind him and give him support. I did so and the
doctors left us, I never found out whether father
had asked for me or the doctors had sent for me
on their own. After a few minutes father seemed
to be searching for something and I bent forward
and asked him what he wanted. He could hardly
speak but with an effort he took my face between his
poor swollen hands and with his lips which were
unrecognisably swollen too, he kissed my face all
over as though in a last farewell. I clenched my
teeth and with a superhuman effort tried not to let
my tears which were brimming over fall on his